MAGILLA GORILLA, in 


MAGILLA, HURRY wee 
THE... LOOK O OuT/ 


soy At 
Yor GULL RAY DEGO 


Z You'RE RIGHT, 
DONE NOW, YOU A N@ YOU'RE A STUPID 
CLUMSY APE ! 5 MOOSE ! : 
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VE GOT TOO \ 
MUCH TO DO, 
MR. PEEBLES ! 


YOU EXPECT ME TO BE IN SIX PLACES 
AT ONE TIME, MR. PEEBLES ! 


WHY ARE YOU SO 
CLUMSY LATELY, 
MAGILLA 2 


EVEN IF. I HAD WHEELS, T... 
WHEELS! THAT'S IT, 
PEEBLES ! 


BW AFTER ALL, I'M 
H ONLY HUMAN ! 


WHAT 19, 
MAGILLA ¥ 


LA\\ 


ARE YOU GUIRE YoU CAN WH Me ROLLER SKATE 7? GE_ 
\ ROLLER SKATE, MAGILLA F : JUST WATCH.... eS 


OLN) 


I'M OKAY NOW, MR. PEEBLES! WWELL... ALL 

GIMME THAT PACKAGE...I’LL | RIGHT SUT 
DELIVER IT IN NO TIME BE CAREFUL , 

THERE ARE... 


Ve RARE ZANZ/ BIRD EGGS IN THE BOX, 
THE ONLY ONES OF THEIR KIND LEFT / 


nt 


Oa)"4)a—™ 


GQT TO PROTECT 
: THE RARE 
QQ ZANZ/ EGGS / 


. ? 
THEY'RE PRETTY \ IMPORTANT 7 YOU BET Your | 
EGGS, MAGILLA ! _ if IMPORTANT, HUH, LITTLE BIPPIE | L COULDNIT 
WONDERFUL | NOW I Fit zy EAT BREAKFAST WITHOUT MY’ 
CAN PROCEED. .. ZANZ/ EGG OMELET / 


— 


Za FACE , YA HOOK- 
NOSED FUGITIVE 
FROM A HA 
FACTORY ! 


a6 fal WATCH IT, |, 
HOS@VE+.| 4 
IDJIT! 


HELLO? HELLOZ 
PEEBLES’ PET 
SHOP ! 


I'LL REALLY HEAR 
\T NOW FROM THAT 


LOUD -MOUTH | 


PARROT! g 


WHY DIDN'T IL THINK 
S' FUNNY! OF THIS SOONER! 
HE'S NOT 
A SAYIN' A.--- 


L HAD TO NO, YOU DIPN'T MR. PEEBLES 

ANSWER HAVE TO ANSWER IS AWAY, SO 

THE PHONE, IT! I'M MINDING 
DIDN'T I ? ==) THE STORE! THAT 
~ \ MEANS J ANSWER 

THE PHONE! 


LET ME ANSWER 
IT, MAGILLA ! 


|/_ HELLO, PEEBLES PET, SEE Z ICAN THAT'S DANDY, POLLY! 
[ SHOP, POLLY SPEAKING! ANSWER THE 
swe indent PHONE, MAGILLA! 
A 


FZ 


YOU WANT A PACKAGE OF BIRD SEED- BOY = WE GOT 
MA'AM ¥ OF COURSE. L’LL SEND THE NO - DELIVERY 
BOY AROUND WITH IT RIGHT AWAY ! ee Boy! 


eZ oe 
UL. Wee pi 


HERE, BOY, RUN THIS ; DON'T SEND ME 
BIRD SEED AROUND J FLYIN' FONOGRAPH,\{ OUT WITH BIRD 
TO MRS. SMITH f T'LL PRESENT YOU To SEED! 
RIGHT AWAY ! THE TAXIDERMISTS* 

nn COLLEGE ! 


Y MAGILLA, You VE BEEN WORKING 

TOO HARP ! WHY DON'T YOU TAKE 
A FEW HOURS OFF, MR. PEEBLES 
WILL NEVER KNOW | 


Holo Ir! cAN'T N 
YouSEE, IM 


\ WEARING GLASSES. 


I... L GUESS 
YOU’RE RIGHT! 


Wt KNOW WHERE 
GOT IN THE FOURTH (| I/LL KETCH A 
AT AQUEDUCT ¥ ff | \ BIG ONE! 


US EXECUTIVES NEE: 
RECREATION NOW ANO 
THEN OR WE’LL CRACK 
UP! L'LL BE BACK _/EVERYTHING, 
LATER! MAGILLA ! 


Pe. PEEBLES! V7 wuat ARE You 
BUT YOU... DOING HERE, MAGILLA 2 


FIND OUT ! I --SSPLUTS:!: | WHO'S MINDING 
fi OTHE STORES J 


IT's OKAY, BOSS! 
POLLY 1S ANSWERING 
THE PHONE! 


You'RE AS yj 
STUPID AS 

POLLY, YOU _, 
FEATHERHEAD . 


/ AAAWWRRKK You'RE UNDER ARREST, PEEBLES, FOR 
SQUAAWWRRKK RUNNING A BOOKMAKING SHOP! YOU 
1/M INNOCENT ! I AND THE PARROT WERE IN THIS 
PLEAD THE Sth TOGETHER | = 


AMENDMENT ! ; THIS 1S ALL 
Biante YOUR FAULT, 


MAGILLA ! 


You'VE GOT AN IMPORTANT ¥ THIS GUY CALLED | ===" LET ME OUT OF HERE, 
MESSAGE FOR ME, UP TO BETA HUNDRED T/LL KILL HIM | : 
MAGILLA = WHAT JJ. BUCKS ON FLYAWAY IN 
Zz 
IST § Mae ne une AK /'1 MusT'vE saiD 
FIFTH AT BELMONT SOMETHIN! TO 
: MAKE HIM MAD. 


us We 
verybody Cio de 


YA YA YA ..01T'S 
H! 


i” 

THAT JAZZ REALLY }/NIKKI, I TOLD 
KNOCKS ME OuT! YOU TO BEHAVE 
YOURSELF ! 


I'M SO SORRY, SIR! YOU'RE 
ALL RIGHT... 
— 


= BO Fes 


I'LL EEK YOU, YOU YW f WHAT'S A NICE KID LIKE YOU DOIN'IN A 
BANDYLEGGED HAIRY PLACE LIKE THIS ? YOU OUGHTA BE IN 
DELINQUENT ! SCHOOL AND I'M GONNA SEE THAT'S 
. WHERE YOU GO! 


C'MERE, VA SCRAWNY 
LITTLE RUNT ! F. 


Z 
Eh 


(save Me, 8055! ) (He cAN TALK! \| |/STOP! HECAN'T \ 
Now 1 KNOW GOTO ScHooL! / \_ 
HE'S GOTTA GO se 


: TO SCHOOL! 


0 
0 


ICAUSE I'M TOO OLD IS WHY, DUM-DUM! Now, ULLP; | 
GIT OUTA HERE AN’ LEMME EARN A LIVIN! ! SORRY, SIR! OD 
6 : ¥ 0 
10 sé 0 0 
oe z : - rt} 
2'(40) 7) > 


MAGILLA GORILLA in 


MR, PEEBLES SAID I CAN 
LEAVE JUNIOR WITH YOU 
FOR A FEW MOMENTS, 
MAGILLA! HE WON'T BE 
ANY BOTHER AT ALL! 


HE CAN PLAY WITH KEEP THAT LITTLE 
POLLY THE PARKOT, MONSTER AWAY 
MRS. JONES! FROM ME, YOU 
OVERGROWN 


i ee 33 ORANGOUTANG | # 
LU) ee oe &- ; 


hae! 


Joe Gt Way, 
gas DIRS MS 
Uf HOW CAN You TALK LIKE “& 1 AM LOOKING... 
MM tat ABOUT A SWEET LITTLE Y | I'M NOT GONNA TAKE 
ZZ BABY # LOOK AT HIM! / MY EYES OFFA THAT 
Sr as Tox NK@ & |! 


WHO OID THAT 22 HE DID, DID HE ? THE LITTLE FINK 
a a I'M GONNA WRING 15 LY/N‘, MAGILLA! 
wZ YER SCRAWNY Paes as 


vole YA GREEN 
- YooouuccHH | 


Ly “ 

THIS IS THE LAST TIME I'LLLET YOU BABYSIT MY YOU ZAID IT, 
JUNIOR, MAGILLA! 11'S OBVIOUS YOU ates KNOW “\ MRS, JONES, 
HOW TO TAKE CARE OF THE LITTLE DARLING 


CALLTHEM OFF, » 
MAGILLA! A 


> (at's IT... 
DROP IT! 


/OLL JUST RELAX AND 
i] ( ~ ENDOY THE SUN! 


IT’'SALITTLE DAMP 
OUT T'DAY/ 


AWW, GO DIG A HOLE 
SOMEPLACE, THAT'S ALL 
YOU'RE GOOD FOR! 


‘s NOTE: SEE, YOU'RE WRONG! 
OF MEANS “222 SHOW EM!" - 
CHUCK. LANGUAGE! 


HE LET ALL THE 
WATER. OUT OF 
OUR_LAKE/ 


I, 
There was a little elf. 
Sitting on a shelf, 
He looked so very blue, 
With nothing much to do, 
So sorry for himself. 


Il, 
And then one sunny day, 
He decided to play, 
He turned to his right, 
.What a beautiful sight! ° 
A doll had come to stay. ° 


ll. 5 
I hope you do not mind 
They say you are so kind, 
And I appeal to you, 
There is room for us two, 
No other place can I find, 


IV, 
I belong to the girl, 
Who has a long curl, 
They bought me in a store, 
Bargains on the ground floor, 
And her name is Pearl. 


Vv. 
I belong to the boy, 
Who got me as a toy, 
'. From his uncle and aunt, 
__ Instead of a big plant, 
I am to bring them joy. 


In a week or so, 
They both began to know, ° 

A flutter in the heart, 

Each shot by Love’s.dart, ¢ 
And so began their woe,; 


VII. 

Alas we are not real, 

So we make this appeal, 
To a fairy godmother, 
Or even to her brother. 

Give us a fair deal. 


: VII. 
And there was a big flash, 
With a thundering crash, 
The fairy godmother came, 
When they called her name, 


From her home she made the dash. 


IX, 
One, two, three, four, and five, 
Now you two are alive, 
Here do not tarry, 
Go out to marry, > 
And learn how to survive. 


xX 


A real doll and elf, 
No longer on the shelf, . 
And they earn a lot of dough. 
R. J. Simpson 


4 


You can see them in a show, 
Where everyone wants to go, P 


é jNOK LNYM TIM\ EZ L é 

ADOBON BO Hy : L f, 

ome ay «es ei <3 . . z 
: Lae 2 > esc “S 


IWWAG EAE Om Epa 


WHAT DO YOU MEAN, YOU 
WANT THE DAY OFF TO 
60 PAINTING ? STAY 
HERE AND PAINT. ..«- 
START WITH THE 
CEILING / 


THAT STUPID GORILLA 
MAKES ME S0 MAD! 


YOU WHO HAVE NO 7ZALENT 
ARE ALWAYS THE FIRST TO 


SNEER, MR. PEEBLES! A 


WATCH THE STORE 
TILL. L GET BACK, 
\ PEEBLES! 


I CAN PAINT 
BETTER THAN 
HIM ANY THAT'S IT! TILL 

SHOW HIM HOW MUCH 


‘| AND HE'LL GIVE 
iT uP! 


PUFF, PUFF S...THIS ) 
OUGHTA BE ABOUT 
RIGHT! 


THIS 15 GONNA BE 
A MASTERPIECE L/ JUST TO PROVE TO 
° : T Ee 
Lede ertene ME | we MORE TALENT, 
METROPIDDLETON ae as 
MUSEUM OF ART! 


= 

(1S THAT Your \ /Now You see wHAT \ 15 74/5 WHAT You \. (WATCH IT 

MASTERPIECE 2 |/ A LITTLE TALENT J| | CALL PAINTING 7 PEEBLES! 
YUUUCCHH! /|- CAN Do! Z/LL HEE HEE HEE 

EXAMINE YOURS, — = 


MAGILLA ! 


TAS WILL TEACH WAIT‘LL YOU SEE 
YOU SOME RESPECT  \ HOW MUCH RESPECT } . 
| , YOU LEARN! 


FORGET IT... DON'T 
YOU WANT ME TO MENTION THE 
PAINT, MR. PEEBLES ? WORD TO ME A@AIN, 
MAGILLA ! 


